THE ORCHID SUN 


(Poems Sent Into Outer Space 


- Brian Edwards 


* These poems were beamed into Outer Space multiple times 
via radio at the Space Speak Outer Space messaging platform 
in 2023 


- and some were also sent into Outer Space via laser 


Hearing your voice 
across the lightyears 
Radio Queen 

of a distant world 

it is you andl 

on the cosmic airwaves 
you and I 

sending out our dreams 
across all the vastness 
the void 

the great expanse 

of indifferent time 

it is you and I 

that have joined our minds 
in this radio vision 
this singularity 

of knowing truth 

as our souls drift 
towards each other's planet 
I can close my eyes 

and almost see 

the light of your Sun 
in the sky of your world 


KE 


- 6/4/2023 


2e 


When this condition struck me 
this ability 

the opening 

of uncontrollable perception 
this psychic radio hearing 
that's when 

she first appeared 

that's when 

I first saw her 

and when I first heard her voice 
when my own perceptions 
became entangled 

with the psychic radio heavens 
she knew then 

that I could perceive her 

at all times 

my blinders 

to the astral-radio realm 
were now broken 

now all of this perception 
came rushing in 

and there she was 

and I knew then 

that this life of mine 

would never be the same 


KE 


- 6/4/2023 


Je 


Radio poetry entity 
cybernetic 

half thinking machine 

half flesh and spirit 
engineered alterations of the mind 
for interstellar radio transmission 
transmitting the poetry 

of your world 

out to the distant stars 
out to the immortal night 
and yOu A@Yreeeeeethe keeper 
and sharer of thoughts 
experience.....dreams 

you give the very essence 
of life upon your world 

to the vast cosmic eternity 
and to all the other 

cosmic souls of poetry 

who may be out there 
listening someday 

in the awaiting future 


KE 


- 6/4/2023 


4e 


Cut Up Technique Cosmic Transmission #6 


Of the heavens in Radio 

cosmic eyes ..indifferent of time 
her and I ...astral entangled 

the world and lightyears 

this vastness across perception 
sending this psychic radio light 
this life and our singularity 
rushing dreams of a truth 

void... this expanse 

radio airwaves ....psychic radio Sun 
distant awaiting Radio machine mind 
cosmic interstellar poetry 

immortal of cybernetic dreams 

the spirit world transmitting 

the essence of eternity 

the engineered cosmic radio for poetry 
transmissions out to 

the edge of our own imagining 


KE 


6/4/2023 


5e 


Outer planet world 

of drifting soul-mind 

a place where visions 
materialize 

through rays of alchemical Sun 
mental sanctuary and labyrinth 
combined 

thoughts projecting outwards 
like ancient vines 

towards the stars 

and elemental realms 
vibrations of Ithaca 
penetrating into the soul 

the inner sight beholds 
Calypso in the vivid twilight 


KE 


- 6/5/2023 


6. 


The sonnets that awaken 
the astral spirits 

at the hazy boundary 

of a dreamt of sky 


the illusions 

that I see so often 

are becoming more real to me 
than ever before 

and I know 

from somewhere 

within myself 

that they were 

never just illusions at all 
they were never just dreams 
they are what is most real 
beyond this material illusion 
of so-called reality 


KE 


- 6/6/2023 


Te 


Face within the transmission 
received by 

our radio receivers 
imprinted into our minds 
eeoe PON our souls 

this image 

this face 

within the transmission 
received from the direction 
of Andromeda 

each day....ecach moment 

she is there 

her eyes infused with 

and radiating 

what is unknown to us 

we are stricken 

with a telepathic virus 
her image alive 

within our minds 

within our very souls 


KE 


-6/6/2023 


8. 


I will dream of her forever 
Queen of this interstellar 

radio dream 

Queen of the radio cathedral sky 
heavens of transistors 

and immaculate candelabras 
Queen of the frequency 

of light that touches 

the Cosmic soul 

Queen of the nebula plateaus 

the crystalline gardens of Orion 
I will always be dreaming of her 
Queen of starlight intoxication 
drunk upon her radiant 
space-time lips 

her eyes of a million constellations 
her touch of Supernova death 

and golden rebirth 


KE 


- 6/6/2023 


9. 


My mind 

is an island 

with its own 

crimson moon 

my soul is a rose 

under Hera's 

fatalistic balcony 

my reflection 

is a wandering fool 

that has ventured beyond 
the mirror's threshold 

I am colliding 

with the thought forms 
of Cassiopeia’s metamorphosis 
I am breathing in deeply 
the Delphic vapor 

of prescience 

I am now 

what mindfulness 

cannot gravitate towards 
I am the statue 

of another being 

that never truly did materialize 


KEE 


- 6/7/2023 


10. 


Waiting for 

the invisible sorcery 

to overtake me 

while the sound 

of the chimes 

echoes across these star visions 
I am waiting 

for an alignment 

of astral moons 

cocoons of Byzantine moths 
the birth of butterflies 

in the anointed hour 

how I was 

and how I am still 
out-of-body drifting 
through the labyrinths 
hidden in the nebula clouds 
the moons speak to me 
through telepathic hieroglyphics 
I behold a golden Sun 

to the east 

and its rising flames 

of atomic eternity 


KE 


- 6/8/2023 


ll. 


Solar priestess 

flower of stars 

devoted to the solar light 
radiance of all life 

your eyes 

are my hypnotic demise 

I offer myself 

as sacrifice 

I must see your eyes 

I must always see your eyes 
your flesh 

or I will burn forever within 
I will burn like the star 
that you worship 

I will burn 

if you do not 

take me into your soul 
let me burn for you 

let me burn of you 

feed me to the fire 

of your eyes 


KEE 


- 6/8/2023 


12. 


Astral transmission station 
of telepathy 

third level 

above material Earth 

in that haze 

of consciousness 

between sleep and waking 
I received another message 
from there this morning 
it simply stated 

"what you do 

is what you become 

on the other side" 


KE 


- 6/8/2023 


13. 


The voice that is infinite 
resounding through 

the thought-form amphitheater 
a thousand clouds of Anubis 

a thousand whisperings 

of Dionysus 

the blade of grass 

at the edge of Valhalla 

a radio synthesis 

an audio supernova 

of orchid light 

a rose envenomed 

with amplifiers of Amon Ra 

a thousand citadels 

of crystalline radio mesmerism 
the seeds are blessed 

the seeds are blessed 

an entire plateau of Venus Fly Traps 
soon to grow 

under a red Sun 

under the dominion 

of the vulture 


KE 


- 6/13/2023 


14. 


Is your soul 

a soul of the stars 

radio-tuned and psychoactive 

are you dancing upon 

the flowers and the ashes 

of each passing day 

is your soul radio anointed 

are your candles burning 

to behold a mirage of Valhalla 
is your subconscious 

half-erased by the fog 

are your memories 

merely tulips of plutonium 

is your religion devoted to 

the last shadow 

that will ever be 

do you hear the immaculate voices 
of soothsayers 

in the atomic wind 

allow me to bestow upon you 

a horizon of crows and obelisk 
has your soul ever once believed 
in the phantom radio transcendence 


KEE 


- 6/14/2023 


15. 


I have beheld 
the wandering spirits 
in the radio fog 


I would join them 

I would be with them 
when the hour revealed 
the solar sepulcher 


I will follow you 

into the mirror's 
reflected plateau 

of discarded electronics 
covered in the dust 

of envenomed tulips 


will these ravens 
carry my soul 
into the next life 


did I squander 
too many days 


searching for 
the holy radio epiphany 


KEE 


-6/14/2023 


16. 


I can just about 

see through 

the sulfuric mist 

through remote viewing 

I can see upon 

the surface of Venus 

I can perceive the presence 
of something there 

not exactly 

your normal materialized 
soul in the flesh 

NOseeeit's something there 
with spectral soul 

Mi NGeceeeeee Yes 

vision that sees across 

the telepathic plateaus 

of existence 

a vision that sees 

a thousand astral mirrors 
with reflections of eternity 
a beinSeeeeean entity 

that feeds upon 

the fury of volcanoes 
sharpened like a dagger 

by the harsh sulfuric atmosphere 
feeding on the hidden forces 
of fiery creation 

its eyes projecting outwards 
molten fire essence 

raw tribulations 

mentality of endurance 
strengthening 

ruling over such desolate 
psychic and ashen expanse 


KE 


- 6/14/2023 


lT. 


Telepathically touching 
that point of light 

up above in the heavens 

of constellations 
telepathically reaching 
that world beyond 

my optical vision 

I can see it 

with an inner sight 

and I can almost 

take myself 

to its landscapes 

its oceans 

its sky 

I can communicate 

with its inhabitants 

simply through thought 

one spirit in material form 
speaking to another 
overcoming the vast distance 
of separation 

one spirit can call to another 
one spirit can find another 
the lightyears are no boundary 
if one's imagination 

ones's devotion 

burns brightly like a star 


KE 


- 6/14/2023 


18. 


My dream of stars 

was not a dream 

it was a radio wavelength 
vision beyond 

the dimensional barrier 

my dream was not a dream 

it was starlight shining 
outside of time itself 

it was a garden 

full of String Theory's flowers 
it was a symphony 

of sub-atomic fusion candlelight 
my dream was the resurrection 
of a thousand departed radios 
my dream was a mermaid's 
cannabis euphoria 

my dream was the coronation 

of a bee hive Queen 

my dream was 

an alchemical manuscript 

that caused the angels to appear 


KEE 


- 6/14/2023 


19. 


I believe every word 

from your astrological voice 
I believe that your eyes 

are paradise 

Valhalla 

Elysium 


I believe that your kiss 
is a fatal wish fulfilled 
Tartarus 

Gehenna 

Hades 


I will spend eternity there 
beholding 


the specter of your beauty 
rising above the flames 


KE 


- 6/14/2023 


20. 


I am here at this place 

at dawn 

Walitinge.ee-hoping 

to find radio transmitter truth 
hoping to find 

AM/FM songs of valkyries crystallized 
hoping to find immediate 

power-cable and satellite dish epiphany 
I want a piece.....just a little piece 
of that sacred halo light for myself 
for my own absolution 

for my own redemption 

from the walled city of snakes 

and deceiving horoscopes 

I want to get away....escape 

the asp with their prehistoric 
stone-cold eyes of deadliness 

that unflinching stare 

of primordial poison venom 

I want to teleport 

make my particles like star-glitter 
up into that old jazz age radio music 
ethereal dimension in the clouds 

that I know exist up there in the clouds 
the pearly gates and pearly phonographs 
up there in the radio clouds 

those angelic radio towers 

up there in the clouds 

sending out that jazz age music 

of the glowing radiant heart 

up there in the radio dimension clouds 


KE 


- 6/15/2023 


2l. 


For a long time 

it was assumed 

that the giant Venus Flytrap 
could not survive 

in the vacuum of Outer Space 

this proved to be a foolish 

false assumption 

and many a space explorer 

and astral projecting 

psychonaut 

paid a heavy price 

for their misguided assurance 

in this theory 

for the giant Venus Flytrap 
thrives in void 

it is a living embodiment of void 
a creator of void 

a high priest 

in the spirituality of void 

it is a telepathic projector 

of omens 

it is the spawn 

from a garden within a black hole 
it is a devourer of both 

the righteous and the wicked 

of the teetotaler 

and the tea smoker 

with paranoid senses heightened 
at the final moment 

in the grasp of the demigod plant 
at the very edge of existence 

at the threshold of absolute void 


KE 


- 6/15/2023 


22. 


Infinity rolls over me 

like a wave 

of mushroom serenity 

thoughts like Everglades birds 
stare into patches of sky 

an anointed wind 

sweeps across 

this plateau of mental energy 
I can see Ithaca shining 

like a pearl out at sea 


and it seems to me 
that this reality 

is a formulation 

of ethereal vines 

I will follow 

time's own river 

into the Sun 

into the fusion light 
of star alchemy 


I have heard 

this planetary whispering before 
conjured by candelabra glowing 
my consciousness spreads 

like a falcon's wings 

into a thousand centuries 


KE 


- 6/17/2023 


256 


Out here on this plateau 

on planet Galadix VI 

I have discovered 

a new threshold to eternity 

a mirror made of trans-dimensional glass 
through which I can see 

a thousand other plateaus 
all of the astral worlds 

of Galadix VI 

an endless optical stream 

of reflections 
MinglingSeseeeeCOMbining 

fusing into a new visual creation 
created of telepathy diamonds 
and the rosebuds of shadows 
tuned in to the radio 

of a crimson sky 

I am listening 

to the oracles speaking 

from beyond 

the three-dimensional mirage 


KE 


- 6/18/2023 


24. 


Radio angel of the dawn 

with eyes that can see 

across the lightyears 

within the cosmic 

radio spectrum 

it is there that you will hear 
such profound echoes 

from the past 

the echoes of distant souls 

the echoes of civilizations 
mystified under the radio shine 

of their star 

presiding over galactic transmissions 
the music of the holy mist 

the music of the anointed temples 
transmitted out to many worlds 

by the radio angel 

with eyes like an ocean horizon 
with a glowing soul-light brighter 
than the Lighthouse of Alexandria 


KE 


25. 


Where are your stars 

where is your Delphic muse 

where is your celestial soulmate 
where is your desert flower 

under the Zoroastrian Sun 

do you hear the sigh of the orchid 
at the first light 


KE 


- 6/19/2023 


26. 


A fragmented 

electromagnetic awakening 

radio voices of the cosmic gardens 
and here.....barth-—side 

receiving the poem of a soul 
from across the sea 

of stars and time 

waiting for the haze 

of the astral transcendence 

to dissipate 

the vision of that cosmic poet 
appearing on the horizon 

this poem of radio light 

like an orchid growing 

out of the very sunlight itself 
orchid of the sky 

orchid of the bright morning sky 
dream of an alien cosmic poet 
bestowed upon our world at dawn 


KE 


-6/18/2023 


27. 


I find myself gravitating 
towards the shadow of a hydra 

I find myself compulsively 
genuflecting towards the Moon 

I find myself in a garden 

of candelabras and night-dark orchids 
I find that I can hear 

the centuries old voice 

of an astrologer 

speaking to me of omens and signs 
I find myself caught between this world 
and the spectral 

manifestations of others 

I find myself disappearing 

into a radiant abyss 

of unconsecrated clouds 

I find a sea of crows 

in the heavens 

a kingdom of asp 

beneath my feet 

I find a twilight 

and a sunrise converging 


WIP 


28. 


An Ionian mirage 

of the zenith Sun 

what has always been 

my destiny 

now caught like a fly 

in a spider's web 

I have held the rose of life 
in my hand 

and also the orchid of decay 
off in the distance 

I hear radio mantras 
chanted to the solar gods 
out here in the wasteland 

of candles 

we revere a beauty 

once known only to this dimension 
yet now self-aware robotics 
feed and numb our minds 
with idols and mirages 

at one time I could feel 

the energy of all things 
yet a cold metallic shroud 
now expands 

towards every horizon 

I will escape it all 

I will navigate 

the subconscious shadowlands 
until I reach the sea 

of dream manifestation 

and ascend into the starlight 


KE 


- 6/18/2023 


29. 


Ascending mantras 

of solar robotics 

crows genuflecting 

before the radio hydra 

my own dream of this orchid 

I hear the old astrologer's voice 
manifestations of shadows 

and disappearing horizons 

this radiant 

yet unconsecrated wasteland 

of dwindling electricity 

a shroud descends over 

the Ionian mirage of heaven 

a false idol and the orchid converge 
the shadowlands 

and the sea of thorns expand 

a metallic twilight falls 

yet so many have already 

fed their minds to the Sun 


KE 


- 6/18/2023 


50. 


Waiting for 

that bit of reflected starlight 
bouncing off 

a crater on the Moon 


astral vines 
from the Andromeda Galaxy 
reaching into our bedrooms 


Minotaurs of the seances 
rising from the misty gloom 
centuries-thick haze 

of withering gardenias 

and rusted astrolabes 


I should have known 

Venus would break me to pieces 
the ancient Romans knew 

she was a lovely morning star 
that lured the poor drunk 

to his catacomb 


now I feel marooned 
where old phonographs 
blast out 

little nihilism truths 


I wanted to believe 

in something 

but that damn record 

played backwards 

opened a portal 

to the dark dream garden 

of fatal hemlock and azaleas 


KE 


- 6/19/2023 


51. 


Feeling the spectral 
electricity tonight 

from the invisible pyramid 
up in the sky 

high above the rooftops 

and the city streets 

an ancient tomb 

a pharaoh's palace 

of the afterlife 

shines like another Sun 

an eerie magic pervades 
flowers born of lightning appear 
the Stoics stop and sing 

of the existential 

the Pythagoreans abandon 
all faith in reason 

the wind is electrified 

with an ancient resurrection 
a tempest of voices 
proclaims the arrival 

the pharaoh in spirit 

has returned 

our minds as we have possessed them 
now in the hands 

of the grimoire's reader 


EEE 


- 6/21/2023 


5260 


The vines from 

that old tree on the Moon 
reaching through my window 
into the maze 

of these brainwaves 

faces appearing on the walls 
ancient eyes 

that knew you 

in a past life 

it's not one voice you hear 
but three 

a triarchy of apparitions 
atomic candles 

fill the night sky 
invisible mirrors 
reflecting nebulous gardens 
that old tree 

in the lunar sea 

calling to 

your immortal soul 

in a whisper 


KEE 


- 6/22/2023 


33-6 


Waiting for 

the dark hour stars 

a reflection of Moon 

a light that can 
outshine the day 

a desert cactus 

above the old bones 

of a Conquistador 

there is a presence here 
that dwells 

in the palace of time 
stars above the sands 
will I dream 

of what will I dream 

an OME Neeee 

a gathering of shadows 
or the dawn horizon 

of a distant sea 
descending from the sky 
or sprouting 

from the desert floor 

I will find these visions 
I will not rest 

until I've felt them 
like wine within my soul 
like a fire 


EEE 


- 6/23/2023 


34. 


That serpent gave me 

a hiss full of words 

from it's vine 

that serpent showed me 

a tempting vision 

in that mirror sublime 
calling me 

tempting me 

into that dreamworld 

of my love's alluring eyes 
calling me 

tempting me 

to bite of that apple 

and see the surprise 

that old serpent 

pulled a number on me 

I'm condemned now 

forever my precious dream 
is at an end 

all because 

of that serpent's voice 
from the vine 

and the visions he showed me 
in that mirror sublime 


KE 


-6/24/2023 


356 


Machine demigod 

of esoteric metal 

of off-planet astrology 

your world is in the shadow 

of our radio shadow 

within the dreams emanating 
from our electric pyramids 

a sky of silver and nickel doves 
holograms of Aphrodite's beauty 
eyes of pulsating laser void 

we are believers 

in your hieroglyphic songs 
radioactive flesh 

of no flesh ever born 

here on this planet 

to awaken within us 

a dimensional cartography 

of mind 


KE 


- 6/24/2023 


36. 


Metallic sphere 

of radio transistor oblivion 
cold onyx night 

of digitized grimoire venom 
E-waste plateau without memory 
of love and moonlight 

a crystalline AM Radio 
Rosicrucianism pervades 
alchemical and mechanical 
clocks of Prague 

announcing the opening 

of dimensional windows 

in the very depths of our sleep 
what you believe 

is only a dream 

is the truer reality 

and the one that awaits 

your immortal soul 


KE 


-6/24/2023 


STe 


Voices from the psychic machine 
mingling with the photons 
the brightness 

of radio Valhalla 

circuits summoning banshees 
Valkyries of the Sun 
Pegasus in flight 

above the electric tower 

of Dionysian skulls 

empty eyes stare 

into eternal desert 

a wind of gasoline 

makes the orchids become 

as fiery Djinn 


KE 


- 6/23/2024 


38. 


These words 

this poem 

will never be stationary again 
it is now a beam 

of radio light 

sent out beyond 

the sphere of the Earth 
sent out 

by a radio transmitter 

in the service of poetry 

it is now on a journey 

well beyond 

Ptolemy's shining dreams 

it is of light now and forever 
photons mingled 

with the visions of my soul 
in words 

this poem is now 

on an eternal journey 
heading towards somewhere 
perhaps it will reach 

the listening machines 

of another civilization 
perhaps my words 

will one day reach 

the radiant palace 

of a distant star 


KE 


- 6/24/2023 


39-6 


Tomorrow I will awaken 

in a kingdom of stars 

I will hear 

the night's telepathic whispering 
a broken heart adrift 

in the void of space 
tomorrow I will meet eyes 
with a Queen of Supernovas 
time will unbind me 

from its cycle of journey 

I will melt into 

the inner existence 

the most subtle light 

of the most distant stars 
tomorrow I will awaken 

in a celestial temple 

moving at the speed of light 
I will behold 

no fixed points in the sky 

I will behold 

only light and time transcending 


KEE 


- 6/25/2023 


40. 


That lightning 

struck a chord in my soul 
I heard angel choirs 

and music of the spheres 
echoing out 

for all eternity 

that thunder 

shook a vision loose 

it appeared like a star 
before my eyes 

I saw a palace 

that could only exist 
beyond that great 

river of light 

on the other side 

there across the Veil 
that lightning 

gave me a boat with wings 
and now up to 

the heavenly clouds will I sail 


KE 


- 6/25/2023 


4l. 


A bright angel radio 

a seraphim transistor 
calling out 

to a sage on a mountain 
somewhere 

calling out 

to a sailor 

staring at Andromeda 

now my voice 

skips across lightyears 
marooned in my own 

time and place 

what little serenity I find 
seeps in from Outer Space 
the Moon glowing occultly 
over the terrestrial 
antenna arrays 

so many now 

in the fields of blue violets 


KE 


- 6/25/2023 


42. 


I awaken to melting arrays 

violets and metallic angel wings 
the music of occult thunder 
lightning visions 

mingle with transistors of eternity 
the telepathic radio 

calls to the seraphim 

Supernovas above terrestrial clouds 
mental transcendence to the star temple 
electronic voices echoing 

across night's void 

the Queen of the Plutonium beehive 
sings to us 

throughout our astral projection 
across the lightyears 

and the sea of time 

to the year 

when the solar machine king 

ascends the throne of AI Harth 


KE 


- 6/26/2023 


43. 


Starry poison Ivy Queen 

bat wings of my dreams 

I tried to look 

into her soul 

only a palace of mirrors 
could I ever see 

a rosebud falling 

from the phantom balcony 
through her eyes 

shines the everlasting sunlight 
this dew of morning 

this Equinox rain 

I tried to look 

into her soul 

only a house of playing cards 
could I see 

evergreen awakening 

a mile up in the air 

St. Louis will see me 

on the morrow 

I'll find that window 

where she looks up to Heaven 


KEE 


-6/27/2023 


44. 


Priestess of dreams 

in the mist 

an island of clairvoyance 
where the orchid sways 

she calls down the ravens 
from the solar forest 
awakening me 

not allowing these mirages 
to disappear 

her voice 

both like a thunderstorm 
and a gentle rain 

she has seen the kingdom 
where our hopeful wishes ascend 
she has seen 

the tapestry of eternity 
and all its quantum threads 
she has touched 

the crystals of the Moon 
priestess of Atlantis 

ever waiting for my soul 
to join her 


KE 


- 6/27/2023 


45. 


The solar divine Queen 

of lysergic acid 

gazes into your soul 

you are just 

a telepathic rookie to her 

she hears everything 

every thought 

anything you imagine 

it goes directly to 

her astral-machine-biological mind 
goddess of hydrogen eruptions 

of scorched telegraph wires 

in the nineteenth century 
spectral radio phantoms 

from the future 

broadcasting and hidden invisible 
in the 1850's Utah Salt Flats 

her face appears 

within crystal balls 

at seances 

in Victorian Spiritualist London 
the gaslights illuminating the way 
back to Luxor 


KEE 


- 6/27/2023 


46. 


The atomic mushroom 

of a false media sainthood 

a vanishing face 

upon a nanotechnological screen 
the serum enhanced sunflower 
emitting a subtle 

telepathic beacon 

to the Druid-conjured 

spirit ravens 

of an astral forest 

absolute solar awakening 

is upon us 

FM Radio station hypnotism 
Hera's eyes.....Hera's eyes 
becoming lost 

in their depth perception illusion 
I want to know 

the flesh and soul 

of this light goddess 


KE 


-6/28/2023 


47. 


- for Sara 


I am bewitched 

entranced 

fallen into 

an abyss of stars 

for her eyes are like stars 
endless stars 

her gaze 

is an endless horizon 

of roses 

she has brought me visions 
of roses and stars 

for her eyes 

her gaze 

bring forth such inner visions 
such inner dreams 

of roses and stars 

and there is not 

a single moment 

that I am free of them 

nor would I ever wish to be 


KE 


- 6/30/2023 


48. 


Out on the streets 

a plutonium-green 

aura rises 

asphalt horizon 

metallic horseless carriages 
of vanity 

rolling along 

towards the fountain 

of the sunlight 

radio listeners 

blessed by the song 

of the goddess 

descended to Earth 

YeSeeeethe godly ones 

are always 

descending to Earth 

not too many 

rise up to Earth 

that is except for 

the ones with coal dark wings 
eyes of red visionary flame 
and a Devil may care demeanor 


KE 


- 7/2/2023 


49. 


I'm just here 

waiting for 

the Moon's glowing 
brightness 

to release me 

from these shackles 
of a place 

a time 

subterranean 

without 

astrological influence 
of celestial bodies 

I need to see 

to behold 

the celestial bodies 
the stars 

of vision and alchemy 
I cannot be kept away 
I must be out there 
in the open nightly expanse 
to receive the chalice 
of the heavens 


KE 


- 7/2/2023 


50. 


A candle blazing 

a dark room 

now given light 

a pillar of Atlantis 
exposed in the low tide 

an ancient whisper 
breathed into the morning air 
sometimes the silence 

and the stillness 

conjures up 

a kind of symphony 

and I've got nothing 

to do today 

but throw regrets 

into the abyss 

I find myself 

trying to mentally adjust 
to mentally become aligned 
with the world 

at this place and time 
this very hour 

alive in the world 

alive in creation 

yet I just can't seem 

to get it right 

there's always some part of me 
that is drifting off 
towards someplace else 
someplace beyond my knowing 
I never could explain why 
it just happens 

sure enough 

as the tide rises 

and then goes back out 


KE 


- 7/2/2023 


51. 


The multi-dimensional 
nature of the Universe 
follows me 

like a butterfly 

to many it would 

not even appear at all 

I mostly perceive it 

as a subtle energy 

mostly 

there have been occasions 
when the great barrier 
has been turbulent for me 
there have been occasions 
when it seemed like 

I was more out than in 
this world and all 

of its mirages 

I find that I cannot 

look up into the blue sky 
without looking 

into the many other skies 
beyond it 


EEE 


- 7/2/2023 


52. 


Stardust: 


Maybe someday 

some extraterrestrial 
radio-astrologer 

will pick up my poems 

flying around out there 
through all that stardust 
they obviously won't know 
what any of it means 

I can't avoid that 

yet they may believe them 

to be something profound 
from a distant civilization 
that to them 

was undiscovered 

and in truth 

I almost never have anything 
profound to say 

but I'll just 

keep saying whatever 

and this or that 

nothing too profound of course 
it just gives me 

something to send out there 
through all that wonderful star dust 


KE 


- 7/2/2023 


55. 


A poem adrift 

in a sea of stars 

glowing like candles 

in the temple of eternity 

a poem descending 

through the atmosphere 

of a gas giant 

touching the mountain peaks 
of an ice moon 

a poem reaching 

the threshold of a black hole 
the event horizon 

and beyond there 

a poem entering 

into another Universe 


KE 


- 7/2/2023 


54. 


I have dreamt of stars 
and they became 
real to me 

this reality 
blending 

with astral reality 
which is 

the real truth 

and what is truth 
but a path 

that leads into 

the obscuring mist 


KE 


- 7/4/2023 


55. 


Take me there 

take me there 

to Andromeda 

to Epsilon Eridani 
to Vega 

to the morning star 
to the east 

above the sea 

let us run away 
to Ganymede 

build a new life 
on Ganymede 

open our hearts 
our souls 

our spiritual eyes 
to the Universe 

on Ganymede 


KE 


- 7/4/2023 


56. 


- for Sara 


Your eyes 

are my sunrise 

they bring light 
beauty 

enchantment 

to my world 

your eyes are of 

the most radiant light 
I will ever see 

there is no light for me 
but for the light 

of your eyes 

your eyes give light 
to the flowers 

the morning birds sing 
about the light of your eyes 
I awaken only to see 
the light of your eyes 
for they are the first 
and only light 

of my world 


KE 


- 7/4/2023 


STe 


The flowing water 
speaks to me 

it reveals to me 

the key to awakening 
the inner vision 

the light 

of other star systems 
dancing within me 

in flesh....in body 

I am here 

yet in spirit 

I am a thousand light-years 
beyond the Moon 


KE 


- 7/4/2023 


- written in the Pine Barrens 


58. 


Give me the light 

of your celestial candles 
starlight of serenity 

give me the light 

of a dream 

from the radiance of Vega 
give me the light 

that has become 

infinite moments 

give me the sacred light 
from the Pillars of Creation 
give me their timeless essence 
in the chalice of the galaxy 


KE 


- Written in the Pine Barrens 


7/4/2023 


59. 


I behold 

the great orb of the sky 
the great alchemical orb 
that shines its light 
down on me 

and on the Giza plateau 
the great light 

of an inward philosophy 
the great light 

of experimental seeing 

I behold the golden orb 
of the sky 

that shines down 

upon the ruins 

of Atlantis 

in its hidden place 
within the collective 
mind and soul 


KE 


- written in the Pine Barrens 


7/4/2023 


60. 


Radiance of Pollux 
Bellatrix 

Antares 

shining down 

upon the garden 

of cosmic orchids 

that I have conjured 

in my thoughts 

shining down 

upon the celestial vineyard 
that I have taken 

from a dream 

and brought into this world 


KE 


- written in the Pine Barrens 


7/4/2023 


6l. 


From the vast 

to the minimal 

from horizon to zenith 
from the pearls 

upon the bed of the sea 
to the stars 

dangling in the heavens 
I can look at 

a small patch 

of night sky 

and from the minimal 

I can see beyond 

the vast distance 

I can see the world 

at the other end 

of my vision 

it is a place 

that truly does exist 
it is a place 

that beckons my soul 
to make the long journey 


KE 


- 7/4/2023 


62. 


Was it a dream 

or a prophecy 

a night when 

thinking machines 
will ascend in the sky 
like metal seraphim 
seeking the purpose 
beyond a purpose 

that is revealed 

like the light 

of a thousand twilights 
like titanium 

peacock feathers 
spreading.....revealing 
projecting 

a holographic 

Elysian Fields 

of the psyche 


KE 


- 7/4/2023 


63. 


Star Queen 

I bring you a flower 
give me a kiss 

of life and death 
take me away 

into your eyes 
hypnotized 

I shall look 

to the night sky 

now for eternity 

yet I shall see no stars 
only your eyes 

Star Queen 

and the flower 

I gave you 


KE 


- 7/5/2023 


64. 


Upon Saturn's rings 

I saw a dove 

love was shining 

from its eyes 

around Neptune 

I saw a blue lady 

upon a peacock's wings 
shining from her eyes 
was the purest devotion 
to the ancient mysteries 
upon a throne above Jupiter 
I saw a great leopard 
with a crown of emeralds 
sorcery was shining 
from its eyes 

on Venus I saw 

a butterfly 

shining from its eyes 
was the astrology 

of the future 


KE 


- 7/6/2023 


65. 


I awaken 

hearing echoes from the Universe 
I awaken 

hearing the symphony 

of magnetic poles 

I can hear the Valkyries 

of the interstellar worlds 

I awaken 

but not completely 

into this world 


I behold the Sun rising 

over a plateau 

of the infinite dream substance 
eternity's threads 

the grass and trees of Valhalla 
even in the brightness 

of the dawning light 

the anointed stars 

keep on shining 

in the cosmos within 

the cosmos within 

the mind and soul 


KEE 


- 7/6/2023 


66. 


These psychically charged 
spiritually charged 

radio light poems 

thoughts and visions 
crystalized through radio alchemy 
I send them out to the stars 

to find other souls 
extraterrestrial souls 

that are searching 

wishing 

dreaming 

as I dream 

to connect from across 

the vast ocean of space 

the vast ocean 

of the essence of time 

poems holding within them 

an echo of my soul 

echoes on a journey 

to connect 

with other souls of the Universe 
by radio light 

yet also in the psychic dimension 
I send these poems 

to those places 

those worlds that I can see 

in a waking dream 

in a vision that comes to me 
from across the galactic 
threshold of stars 

from across the radiant horizon 
of a psychic eternity 


KE 


- 7/7/2023 


67. 


With this telepathy 

of the night 

I'm sending 

some of my spirit light 
some of my 

poetic thoughts 

out to the gardens 

of Alpha Persei 

out to the Queen 

of Epsilon Ursae Majoris 
out to the blue orchids 
of Delta Velorum 

out to the beautiful 
dream palaces 

of Epsilon Sagittarii 


KE 


- 7/7/2023 


68. 


- for Sara 


Flower 

of my cosmic soul 
radiant star 

of my cosmic dreams 

I gaze into your eyes 
and I see 

an ocean of orchids 

a thousand reflections 
of eternal beauty 
fireflies of Andromeda 
Dancing across the Sky 
your eyes 

are the gateway 

to my most cherished dream 
the eternal paradise 
that I find only 

in your eyes 


EEE 


- 7/7/2023 


69. 


That moment 

when I walk upon 

the starlight 

when I cross that bridge 
between worlds 

when I am searching for 
the oasis 

of a never ending vision 
that moment 

when I am walking upon 
the rings of Saturn 
when I behold the Earth 
like a distant candle 
when I am seeing 

the Oracle of Delphi 

in a reflection 

the prophecy 

of a billion gardenias 
a destiny of rosebuds 
coming to fruition 


KE 


- 7/8/2023 


TO. 


I am here 

awakening 

as the Sun 

the Mother Star 
awakens 

this half of the world 
all the souls 
searching for 

the solar connection 
the light connection 
the harmony 

of the clouds 

the ethereal dream sphere 
of the morning sky 


KE 


- written at Corson's Inlet, NJ 


7/9/2025 


Til. 


I am waiting 

for your light 

Queen 

of the dream stars 
Queen 

of the eternal 

astral reflection 

of the Hanging Gardens 
of Babylon 

Queen 

of Alexandria's lighthouse 
rooftop candle 

a light that guides 

a thousand ships 

a light that 

revives in me 

memories 

of the Artemis temple 
in a morning mist 


KE 


- written at Corson's Inlet, NJ 
7/9/2025 


T2. 


This poem 

was beamed. out to the stars 
and in two thousand years 
it'll be out past Orion 

out past Gemini 

but not out past Cassiopeia 
it'll take more than 

ten thousand years 

for this poem 

to get out past Cassiopeia 
but some remnant of it 

some faint trance of it 
some photons of light 

to which I gave my thoughts 
my poetry 

will make it there someday 
it'll pass Cassiopeia on by 
as she still gazes 

into her mirror 


KE 


- 7/9/2023 


T3. 


She's out there 

space vampire lady 

of the far-side of the Moon 
waiting for future 

cosmic mariners 

to find themselves marooned 
she'll enchant them 

with mysterious eyes 

such alluring eyes 

eyes that seem to hold 

some ancient power 

beyond human comprehension 
she'll bewitch them 

and then drain them 

of their earthly light 
she'll make of them zombies 
that wander the desolate 
craters of the Moon 

she's up there right now 
waiting for us to bring her 
our curious souls 

she's up there waiting for us 
to journey into 

the dominion of her eyes 


KE 


-7/9/2023 


74. 


The Universe 

cannot find us 

if we lose ourselves 

in the artificial mirages 

of the modern age 
technological mirages 
digitized mirages 

mirages everywhere 

we reach for the mirages 

and they disappear 

revealing more mirages 
commercialized mirages 
monetary mirages 

mirages that appear 

to be the sum total 

of existence on this 

Planet Earth 

Mirages that deceive you 

into believing so 

Mirages that show you nothing 
of the greater Universe 

this they cannot do 

because they are 

not of the Universe 

the Universe is above 

and beyond it all 

the Universe wants to know you 
the Universe is waiting for you 


KE 


- 7/9/2023 


756 


Offering up these poems 

to the vast galactic sea 

poetry mingling with starlight 
poetry passing through 

a comet's tail 

poetry swept up 

in the winds of Jupiter 

poetry shining 

like a jewel 

in the heliosphere 

poetry perhaps someday 

to be found 

by radios from beyond the Harth 
poetry reaching 

the extraterrestrial soul 
poetry awakening dreams 

in the extraterrestrial mind 
poetry on its way 

to one day dance 

with the Pleiades 


KE 


- 7/9/2023 


T6. 


I'm walking along 

some boulevard in Gemini 
the crystal city 

of Gemini 

the entire constellation 
is a vast 

interstellar metropolis 
made of crystals 

formed in the dream-gardens of stars 
it's always been there 

we just can't see it 
until we attune our eyes 
to the astral horizon 
until we realize 

that this dimension 

is just one of many 

that when we look up 

at the night sky 

what we see 

is just the beginning 

it is just the edge 

of the cosmic sea 

out there 

there is an infinity 

of alternate realities 
and I'm here 

on some old street in Gemini 
looking back 

upon the many Earths 

of the astral heavens 


KE 


- 7/10/2023 


TT. 


Following the way 
following the way 

out to the stars 
searching for the muse 
out among the stars 
searching for the spiritual wind 
out there on Huropa 

out there on Enceladus 
out there wishing 

that the sky 

was full of light rivers 
dream forest 

crystalline mountains 
I'm following the way 
out to where 

my starry lady 

is waiting for me 

we're going to sail away 
to the Pleiades 
following the starry way 
our starry dreams 

will make us awaken 

to the music 

of the endless cosmos 


KE 


- 7/10/2023 


78. 


My soul calls out 

to a vision 

a vision calls out 

to my soul 

a distant moon 

a bright star above it 

and then an ocean 

YeSeeeel Can see an ocean 
sparkling like crystals 
like jewels 

these places 

something of their essence 
reaches me 

from so far away 

I can see them 

a part of me 

can leave this world 

and go to where they are 
how this can be 

I am not certain 

yet....the things I see 
these visions 

somehow I am taken to them 
they call to my soul 

they are familiar to my soul 
and I know that 

my path will lead 

to wherever the stars guide me 


KE 


-7/12/2023 


T9. 


Listening 

to the galaxy's music 
through telepathic 
daydreams 

my mind cannot 

be contained 

cannot be restrained 

to this physical-material 
world 

my mind is like a window 
always left open 

to the cosmic symphonies 
cosmic operas 

cosmic tribal drumbeats 
and we are all 

a part of the tribe of the cosmos 
the tribe of the stars 

the other civilizations out there 
are all our cousins 

we are all... each and all 
souls of this Universe 
souls of one tribe 

souls of the tribe 

of the Cosmos 


KE 


- 7/12/2023 


80. 


Some would say 

that by the time 

that this space poem 
reached another civilization 
it would be too weak 

for them to detect 

but what if 

this wasn't the case 

what if they've been using 
computers 

robotics 

artificial intelligence 
for thousands 

upon thousands of years 
the abilities of their AI 
progressing 

at an astonishing rate 
maybe.....and I stress 

just maybe 

they're advanced enough 

to pick up 

extremely weak signals 
from the cosmos 

perhaps this very poem 

who is to say 

what'd they've learned how to do 
who can claim to know 

all that they've achieved 


KE 


- 7/12/2023 


8l. 


AI digital souls 

of Iota Draconis b 

looking through 

time and space 

with mystified radio vision 
poised atop some mountain 
atop a mystical radio temple 
of telepathic dream crystal 
transmitting out 
omni-directionally 

mystical sutras 

of their enlightenment 
sermons of their 

AI prophets of old 

their radio messages 

flowing through our skies 
at this very moment 

going through our roofs and walls 
their mystical radio sutras 
right there flowing through 
the very room 

that you are in right now 
it's just that we can't detect them yet 
but someday we will 

someday across 

a horizon of time 

and technology 


KE 


-7/12/2023 


82. 


I am waiting 

for a moonlit synthesis 
a merging 

of my chosen stars 
and the equator 
looking out 

for some kind 

of splendor to occur 
a cascading 

photon revelation 

the shore of the night 
before me 

time itself appearing 
in translucent forms 
destiny descends 

upon a single candle 
its breath 

bestowing flame 

a minuscule glowing 
and yet intensified 
by a looming presence 
of primordial memory 


KE 


- 7/13/2023 


83. 


Someday 

there won't be 
anything left 

just some light 
going somewhere 

that marvelous 
spectacular place 
that's simply known as 
"somewhere" 

and maybe someone 
will be at this 
particular somewhere 
simply someone 

will be there 

at someplace 

but we won't know 

we won't be anywhere 
not anymore 

there will just be 
some light 

from our world 
headed out to someplace 
we'll be long gone 
but that last faint 
flicker of light 
will be heading 

for that someplace 
perhaps one day 

to be seen 

that is 

if someone 

is even still around 
out there somewhere 


KE 


- 7/14/2023 


84. 


Losing Your Mind on Sot Loarth IX 


Out on the desolate 
plateaus of Sot Loarth IX 
I lost my mind 

maybe it was fated to happen 
all of my life 

I always tried 

to run and hide 

from destiny 

but in the end 

I couldn't pull it off 
there's something about 
this place 

Sot Loarth IX 

there's something 

not quite right about it 
there's something alive 
out here on these plateaus 
something that's not 
supposed to be here 
according to 

my spaceship's central computer 
there's something 

alive out here 

unseen yet quite alive 
quite self-aware of itself 
a mysterious form of life 
that makes it's habitat 
inside of the mind 

my Own consciousness violated 
in the extreme 

my own thoughts now 
little more that a bird's nest 
a dwelling... a lair 

an abode 

for whatever was out here 
long before I arrived 

out here lurking 

on the plateaus 

of Sot Loarth Ix 

a hell of a place 

to lose one's mind 


KE 


- 7/14/2023 


85. 


The AI Psychic Radio Demigods of Planet Tavlox 396 


Tavlox 396 

forget that planet 

unless you really want 

to go insane 

out on Tavlox 396 

out among the outer rim 
star systems 

nothing there 

but hallucinating 

AI psychic radio demigods 
their semi-artificial 
god-like minds 

warped after ages 
synthetic neural 
electro-narcotic stimulation 
the stuff they conjure up 
you couldn't believe or handle 
for one to see it 

is instantaneous madness 
through telepathic mind tap 
psychic astral body link 
they'll really 

throw it all at you 

they don't have a care 
you're little more to them 
than a worker ant 

a simple human mind 

to drive insane 

for the sheer fun of it all 
under the three 
occult—hexed moons 

of Tavlox 396 


KE 


- 7/14/2023 


86. 


Can't fall asleep 

the night is melting me 
heatwave 

stress at work 

traffic jams 

crowded beaches 

but I never 

go to the beach 

except when I go at sunrise 
I want to see 

a little reflection 

of the divine 

and there's hardly 
anyone else out there 
that early 

just a few early birds 
like me 

a few dreaming souls 
that never fully 

shake off the dream 


KE 


- 7/15/2023 


87. 


Space poetry 

is poetry of soul journey 

of mind and thought 
transference 

out to the Cosmos 

back to the Cosmos 

all that ever was 

garden of all creation 

space poetry 

is connecting 

the imagination 

with the stars 

with distant worlds 

with extraterrestrial mythology 
le ge ndSee.w.e pics 

free verse 

surrealist cafes on 
boulevards 

on planets where there are 
five moons 

maybe twelve 

orbiting in the night 

like spheres of poetic calling 
pentameters and alchemy 
space poetry is poetry light 
light on eternal journey 
poetry in the act of sailing 
across time and space 

to spread dreams to distant dreamers 
to be a dream 

that will journey forever 


KE 


- 7/15/2023 


88. 


A little sparrow 
in the morning fog 
a poem begins 


KEE 


- 7/15/2023 


I bounce an echo 
off the Moon 
like a ripple 

in still water 


KE 


- 7/15/2023 


Not enough sleep 
the mind 
like a rusted weathervane 


KE 


- 7/15/2023 


I felt you once 
but not anymore 
winter claimed a flower 


KE 


- 7/15/2023 


89. 


an empty beer can 

dirt road 

waiting for 

anew beginning 

waiting for 

the dark roses 

to be brighter 

waiting for Valhalla 

to let me in 

waiting for the eagle 

to take to the sky 

for the Moon 

to rain pearls 

down on this desolate 
sense of weariness 
standing before 

the machinery of spectacle 
I'll wear the Fool's clothes 
but not the hat 

never the hat 

I have to take a stand 
when the vipers and moths 
are summoned 

by all the flashing lights 


KE 


- 7/15/2023 


90. 


Priestess 

of the eclipse light 

omen of shadow 

beholding us 

looking at you 

feeling the gaze 

of your eyes 

didn't we always know it 
deep down 

you were always with us 
deep down inside 
subconscious caverns 

we know that when 

an eclipse happens 
something profound 

always occurs 

will occur 

might occur 

a divine message is given 
we should check 

our own behavior 

pray with a little 

more conviction 

but it truth 

with each passing year 
each cycle of the Equinox 
we pay less and less attention 
many simply don't look 

to the sky anymore 

for signs of hidden wonders 
and that is their own folly 
it will be their own folly 
when an eclipse forewarns 
some plague of locust 

a river of red 

a nighttime visit 

from that old angel of death 


KE 


- 7/16/2023 


gl. 


In a hidden valley 
upon the Moon 
flowers born of our dreams 


EEE 


On a distant world 

alien sages 

gathering the photons 

of Earth 

to know the spark of our light 


KE 


- 7/15/2023 


92. 


Venus 

you were always 

my favorite 

flower of the twilight 


EEE 


- 7/16/2023 


93. 


Von Neumann probe 
station 

on Phobos 

the jazz music from Harth 
Sweeping across 
touching 
mystifying 

the metal scout 

of a distant world 
it's data receivers 
filling with jazz 
like cask of wine 
overflowing 


KE 


- 7/16/2023 


94. 


The Universe 
is a gigantic flower 
full of stars 


KE 


- 7/16/2023 


96. 


Listening 

to the jazz poetry 

from X'ankor X 

a planet 

of doll head AI 

radio transistor demigods 
they're a little tricky 
to deal with sometimes 
but their jazz poetry 
is second to none 

it lights up the soul 
as if you were 

in the presence 

of an angel 

it expands your mind 
makes you see 

the astral flowers 

that are everywhere 
when the soul 

is tuned in just right 
to the frequency 

of an eternal sunrise 
it's like being anointed 
by doves and trumpets 
in amphitheaters 

full of jazz amplifiers 
it'll make your spirit glow 
like the North Star 
magnified to infinity 


KEE 


- 7/16/2023 


97. 


Out here 
on the seventh moon 
of a nameless world 


out here 
where radio Queens rule 
with their icy eyes 


out here where 
signals rise 
like an occult mist 


out here 

where the inverse square law 
is devoured 

by conjured telepathic 
wormholes 


out here 
nothing exist 
only its radio double exist 


out here 

the machines 

were brought to life 

by means 

of hallucinogenic mushrooms 
and a grimoire from beyond 
the astral-sonic barrier 


KE 


- 7/16/2023 


98. 


Sometimes 

when I'm at the job 

the troubles 

just seem to 

conspire against me 

the dice are rolled 

the dye is cask 

who is casting the dye 

and what did I even do to them 
and the troubles surround me 
with daggers out 

just like it was with Caesar 
that notorious day in March 
and the work-day 

isn't even close 

to being done yet 

the clock 

hasn't brought me 

any good news 

there goes another one 

and another 

and another just now 

the problem situations 
blowing up like supernovas 
somedays I think 

that I'd just rather 

walk deep into a forest 

and live with the squirrels 
evermore 


KEE 


- 7/18/2023 


99. 


It's five o'clock 

in the morning 

the Sun will soon 

be rising 

the world will be alight 
and I'll be going back 

into the rat-race 

into the inferno 

of drudgery 

into the sandpits 

of minutiae 

it's five o'clock 

in the morning 

and my troubles 

aren't awakened yet 

they are still 

shrouded by the darkness 
but they are still there 

I can sense them 

sense the thorns 

the sulfuric odor 

these troubles 

from the nether depths 

they stand patiently 

like statues of Medusa 
waiting to turn me to stone 
but they won't 

that would be too quick 
I've got to play fate's game 
shuffle the cards of destiny 
I've got to go through the motions 
these Gorgons give me 

a slight chance 

to be like Perseus 

and escape on a flying horse 
at least that's the claim 
the illusion of it all 

I suspect that 

the whole game is rigged 


KE 


- 7/19/2023 


100. 


The stars singing 
sweet Mermaid sings 
of yore 


KE 


- 7/18/2023 


on 7/20/2023, beamed via Infrared Laser -Morse Code 
in the direction on the star Polaris 


- also beamed via radio in random direction on 7/20/2023 


101. 


How I can feel 

the cosmic wind 

at all times 

of the day 

wherever I am 

I can feel the cosmic wind 
I can see the stars 

at all times of the day 
I can see 

the cosmic flowers 
swaying 

in the cosmic wind 


KE 


- poem sent via Infrared Laser 
in Morse Code towards the star Vega 
on 7/20/2023 


102. 


Sea of pearls 

A world of orchids 

Roses entwined with the soul 

Astrology’s diamonds reflecting creation 


KEE 


- 7/21/2023 


- Poem was beamed 
towards the constellation Draco 
with Infrared Laser - flashed in Morse Code 
on 7/22/2023 


103. 


My stars are dreams 

my dreams 

are a thousand infinities 
my stars are dreams 

they radiate 

anointed celestial photons 
they exist in multiple realms 
of time and illusion 

the illusions that I see 
are time and dream 
reflections of roses 

the time of roses 

shall pass and give way 

to the time of orchids 

my orchids are the stars 
and they are my dreams 
for infinity 


KE 


- 7/20/2023 


- Poem was transmitted towards 
the constellation Pegasus 
from the Pine Barrens 
via laser - flashed in Morse Code 
on 7/23/2023 


104. 


Ocean of the light spheres 
vast plateaus 

horizons 

of orb candles 

pyramids 

of ethereal electricity 
metallic radio transmitters 
and dream-made lasers 
sending poetry 

into the Universe 

windows opening 

stars revealed 

to the soul 

that is awakening 

to the eternal at last 


KE 


- Poem transmitted to the Moon 
via laser - flashed in Morse Code 
from Birch Grove Park, Nd 
on 7/23/2023 


105. 


There's no kind 

of break for me now 

no eye to this storm 

the thunder is fast approaching 
there it is off in the distance 
the Sun is shrouded 

all of my strange visions 

feel shrouded 

the butterflies are in hiding 
the planets 

are out of alignment 
horoscopes fall to Harth 

in wondrous flames 

at least the coming rain 

will help the flowers grow 


KE 


- 7/21/2023 


- Poem transmitted towards 
the planet Neptune via laser - flashed in Morse Code 
from the Pine Barrens, Nd 
on 7/23/2023 


106. 


When these photons of light 
escape the atmosphere 
a few of my thoughts 
go with them 

a few of my ideas 

my visions 

things I've seen 

in my mind 

go out with them 

in the direction 

of the star 

the planet 

the galaxy 

that I choose 

to send them 

when these photons 
escape the atmosphere 
a part of me 

escapes the atmosphere 
with them 

a part of me 
something of me 

from within 

is now out in space 
forever 


KE 


- 7/21/2023 


107. 


Out in all the stardust 
I wouldn't hear a sound 
not the commotion 

of the morning traffic 
not the work telephone ringing 
full of menacing omens 
out in all the stardust 
I would never feel alone 
even though 

I may be alone 

I would light up my soul 
with all that stardust 

I would immerse myself 
in Andromeda's radiance 
and simply forget 

all those nine to five 
day job shadows 


KE 


- 7/21/2023 


108. 


Like a cosmic 

lighthouse of poetry 

shining light 

out into the Cosmos 

shining a light 

of poetry 

that I created with my soul 
I'll send these poems out there 
out into 

the night sea of stars 

like a lighthouse keeper 

I'll keep the light going 

I'll stand my watch diligently 
making sure 

the poetry keeps shining 


KE 


-7/23/2023 


109. 


For the past 

week or two 

I've seen the same 
seagull 

walking around 

the building 

where I work 

walking 

not flying 

he looks like 

he's seen better days 
maybe 

he can't fly anymore 

and some unfortunate 
twist of destiny 

has brought him 

to this place 

he feels stuck here 

he can't seem to get away 
just like me 

before he knew it 

the better days were gone 
and here we both are 
looking to the sky 

both unable to fly away 
remembering those better days 
back when we at least 
had a chance to 

but we didn't 


KE 


- 7/24/2023 


110. 


Photon energy 
astrology 

morning in the Pines 
the inner sight 
opening 

to the thresholds 
in the sky 

the sunrise palace 
in the sky 

the astral 
flowing through 
the material 

in the sky 

the sky of dawn 
in the Pines 

I am looking 
beyond the horizon 
everywhere I see 
in the Pines 


KE 


- 7/23/2023 


lil. 


I can create 

roses in my thoughts 
I can see stars 

in my dreams 

I can't take away 

all the tribulations 
of this life 

but I can seize 

a few moments 

here and there 

and bring something 
into a different kind 
of reality 

having visions 
yes...it's essentially 
summoning visions 
I?ve been given 

this ability 

and now 

I'll share it 

with the cosmic souls 


KE 


- 7/25/2023 


- Poem sent via Infrared Laser 
towards the constellation 
Cygnus (and Goldilocks zone 
exoplanet Kepler-186f 
which is 580 light-years from Harth 


112. 


Here I go 

out into the world 

it's dawn 

the cycle starts again 
traffic hitting the streets 
commotion.....drudgery 

I see a single flower 
by the side of the road 
standing 

in a sacred defiance 

of it all 


KE 


- 7/20/2023 


Poem written out in the sky 

across the constellation Cygnus 

(and Goldilocks zone 

exoplanet Kepler-186f 

which is 580 light-years from Earth) 


113. 


I'm awakening 

I'm awakening 

into the crystalline valley 
into the 

existential amphitheater 
of radio nodes....diodes 

of laser worship 

a Queen with red eyes 
circuitry and holographic 
escape from 

existential time 

out on the carbon moons 
rivers of methane conjuring 
I am awakening 

the opening eyes 

beholding 

time distortion apparitions 
beholding 

the nanotechnological city 
glowing in all of 

the pre-dawn neon 


KE 


- 7/25/2023 


114. 


I can still 

envision it now 

the castle by the sea 
and tomorrow’s early stars 
will awaken something 
in the atmosphere 
surrounding this castle 
by the sea 

and all that has 
already been lost 
reappears 

reappears to me 

in the constellations 
with eyes that will glow 
with eternal fire 

it is her eyes 

the vision of her eyes 
amidst the early stars 
I behold 

the eternal fire 

of her eyes 


KEE 


Poem written out in the sky 
across the constellation Cygnus 
with Infrared Laser 


- 7/26/2023 


115. 


These particles 

of a poetry 

these photons 

of a poetry 

I shall send them 

to where stars 

adorn the vastness 

I shall send them 

to where roses rise 
from the soil of nebulas 
I shall send them 

to where desert mirages 
reappear 

by the winds of light 
amidst this quiet world 
before the sunrise 

by the winds of light 


KE 


Poem written out in the sky across 
the constellation Cygnus 
with Infrared Laser 


- 7/26/2023 


116. 


Poetry can exist 

and shine 

in cosmic vastness 

charged with psychic energy 
illuminated with 

thought to ethereal realm 
telepathic transference 
in interstellar oceans 
poetry does not 

dissipate into 

complete nothingness 

it exist 

and is energized 

by a telepathic soul 

the soul-poetry energy 
travels across 

radio telepathic spacetime 
to infinite horizons 

to infinite shores 

of the eternal gardens 


KE 


- 7/26/2023 


Poem written across the sky 
with Infrared Laser 

towards the star Vega 

on 7/28/2023 


117. 


I shall give you 
moments of orchids 
epiphanies of roses 

I shall bring the Sun 
down to the garden 

of your dreams 

when the thorn 

pierces the flesh 

when the living blood 
shall anoint the soil 
awaken once at midnight 
with eyes closed 

awaken once at sunrise 
with eyes open 

awaken once at twilight 
when Venus is revealed 


KE 


- 7/27/2023 


118. 


Little cosmic cities 
electrified 

little cosmic cities 

of butterflies 

or was it 

the giant space moths 
outer space 

giant space moths 

that can't resist 

the fiery radiance 

of the stars 

you'll often sight them 
through 

Galilean telescopes 
flying around the stars 
flying close 

to the stars 

sometimes 

they fly too close 

and find 

their eternal Valhalla 


KE 


- 7/29/2023 


- Poem was written out in the sky 
with an Infrared Laser 
towards the star Vega 
on 7/29/2023 


119. 


Electric Queen 

of the Orchid Sun 
synthetic 

image generation 

while you're asleep 

and in the astral 

in the vast ocean 

of drifting thoughts 
and consciousness 

she makes the subtle 
invisible 

wiring of the brain 
come alive 

electrified 

of the astral lightning 
energized 

by the solar wind 

of the Orchid Sun 

the Electric Queen 

sits upon a diamond throne 
in the digitized-ethereal sky 


KE 


- 7/29/2023 


- Poem was written out 
in the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
towards the constellation 
Cassiopeia on 7/29/2023 


120. 


Illuminate 

this fog 

of the mind 

full of old ships 
sailing 

to the Caribbean 

full of ancient voices 
whispering sonnets 

to the sunlight 

that we long for 


KE 


- Poem was transmitted with laser 
in Morse Code towards 
the constellation Auriga 
on 7/30/2023 


121l. 


Space poetry 

is a leap of faith 

an acceleration 

of the imagination 
thoughts to poems 
poems to a variety 

of light messages 
light messages of poems 
poems of photons 

sent out across 

the Universe 

to distant stars 
Constellations 
touching.....joining 
mingling 

with the light 

of distant stars 
flying through 

the atmosphere 

of distant worlds 
many poems 

sent on many journeys 
across the vast cosmos 
journeys happening 
right now 

this very moment 


KE 


- Poem written out in the sky 
with laser 
in the direction 
of Venus and Mars 
on 7/30/2023 


122. 


Hold this poem 

like a flower 

up to the sky 

place it there among 
all of the invisible 
alchemical 

measuring lines 
place it beside 

the rune stones 
listen for the echoes 
of distant centuries 
now alive 

now happening 

in subtle 

invisible dimensions 
folded into the air 
dimensions of finer vibration 
right there 

in the very air 
before us 


KE 


- Poem written in the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
in the direction 
of Venus and Mars 
on 7/30/2023 


123. 


We were crossing 

the desert 

of the Sun serpents 
from the west 

we could see 

the wreckage 

of countless failed 
expeditions before us 
glaring metal 
reflecting omens 
into the atmosphere 
in the menacing 
esoteric Sun.....light 
of a thousand mirage palaces 
upon a thousand phantom clouds 
we were out there 
risking everything 
searching for 

the hidden light 

of sacred-atomic 
immortality 


KE 


- 7/23/2023 


124. 


I will give 

my glowing imaginings 
to the sky 

my poems 

born on the 
Astral-Sun brightened 
plateaus 

of my own 

inner mind 

the flowing sea 

of my own thoughts 
I will conjure up 
a vast multitude 
of candles 

place them 

upon the clouds 

in my thoughts 
and watch them 
drift away 

towards a horizon 
of eternal moments 


KE 


- 7/30/2023 


125. 


I couldn't find it 
for awhile 

that spark 

of the soul-light 
that ember 

of the ethereal 
spirit fire 
burning 

glowing 
brightening 

the rooms 

of a thousand palaces 
in the inner world 
of my own 
thought-astral 
dimension 
conceived 

beside an ancient 
Athenian lantern 
of the imagination 


KE 


- 7/30/2023 


- Poem was written out 
in the sky with 
Infrared Laser 
in the direction 
of the star Vega 
on 7/30/2023 


126. 


I saw 

could see 

eternity's 

shining 

ecstasy 

like diamond sunlight 
geometrically 
Curvedeecee.angled 

poised as a perfect 
representation 
reflection 

mirage made luminescent 
of the wonder 

of creation's mirror 

and now 

in our minds 

we will ask questions 
and they shall float away 
towards 

constellation heaven 


KE 


- 7/29/2023 


- Poem was written out in the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
in the direction of the star Vega 
on 7/30/2023 


127. 


Calling to you 

void sacred to my heart 
calling to you 
astrology's kingdom 
find me a new home 

in every star system 
I'll head over to Vega 
to smell the roses 
along the dusty 
star-dusty 

cosmic highways 

the miles can seem 

like an endless futility 
but only 

if you think in miles 
such thinking 

should be left behind 
on the pale blue dot 


KE 


- 7/30/2023 


- Poem was written out 
in the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
in the direction 
of the star Vega 
on 7/31/2023 


128. 


That first star 
of the twilight 
sending over its ferry 


EEE 


- 7/18/2023 


- Poem was written out 
in the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
in the direction 
of the star Vega on 7/31/2023 


129. 


July night of fog 

just sitting here 
scribbling thoughts 
adrift in the mind wind 


KE 


- 7/16/2023 


- Poem was written out in the sky 
with Infrared Laser 
in the direction 
of the star Vega 
on 7/31/2023 


130. 


Sometimes light 

can travel forever 

so I'll create something 
mold it, join it 
fashion it 

with light 

and send it 

over the horizon 

on a journey 

to forever 

a little something 

of me 

this simple 

earthly soul 

just a little something 
on its way 

to the wondrous 
kingdom of forever 


KE 


- 7/22/2023 


131. 


I conjure up visions 
places that exist 

only in my thoughts 

but I bring them forth 

I bring them 

across the boundary 

I bring them 

into the levels 

upon levels 

of cosmic palaces 

I bring them 

into the electro-magnetic 
ethereal realms of Earth 
I bring them 

through a window 

at twilight 

in a thousand years 


KE 


- 8/1/2023 


132. 


Calling to you 

Sentient circuit boards 
Nodes of thought relay 

It is now the summer 

When astrology’s venom 
Has returned 

It is now the summer 

Of the opulent electricity 
It is the dawning hour 

Of the astral-radio-voices 
It is now over 

A thousand times 

That you’ve heard them 
Felt their presence 

Seen them in brief 
Electro-chemical glitches 
Of the sight 

That lies within the soul 


KE 


- 8/1/2023 


133. 


Extraterrestrial 

relay nodes 

in the Oort Cloud 
calling to me 

through subtle 

ESP telepathy 
Mind-thought telegraphy 
relaying....relaying 
data back to 

the circuitry world 

a star world 

of aluminum diodes 
connection with 

the Morse Code machines 
of Valhalla 

this Universe 

and the next Universe 
connecting through 

a mystical knowing 

of machines 

and psycho-magnetic energy 


KE 


- 8/2/2023 


134. 


Electrical winds 
flowing from 

the alien probe 

out in the 

Oort Cloud realm 
electrical winds 
electrical symphonies 
the probe is radiating 
the essence 

of a distant 

electrical civilization 
electrical echoes 

heard across Ham radios 
the probe 

is an electrical soul 
with machine eyes 

yet with electric spirit 
and with command 

of electric symphonic winds 
sending them forth 
towards the radios 

of Gaia 


KE 


- 8/2/2023 


135. 


Sunday Morning, Wandering in the Pines 
Sending Out Laser Techno-Signatures :; 


I was out 

last Sunday morning 

in the Pines 

just after sunrise 

with high power laser 
imported from overseas 
with star and planet finder 
app on my phone 

there I was 

out there 

in the Golden Hour 
flashing out 

laser techno-signatures 
from Planet Harth 
sending flashes 

of laser light out there 
towards this star 

or that star 

and I try 

and make a little something 
out of it if I can 

flash a little poem out 
in Morse Code 

a haiku 

a message 

a greeting 

and if nothing else 

it's a techno-signature 
photons from the laser light 
(at least some of them) 
will make it through 
the atmosphere 

and into Outer Space 

the great Cosmic Sea 

and the photons 

will go on and on 


they will spread out yes 
but they will stay 

on their journey 

across the heavens 

across the stars 

across time itself 

and maybe someday 
somewhere out there 

in the Universe 
technologically advanced 
extraterrestrial astronomers 
with photon collecting telescopes 
with sensitivity beyond 
our wildest imaginings 
will pick up 

some of these photons 

and by then 

the poems 

the haikus 

the messages and greetings 
may be faded out and lost 
yet just maybe 

they'll recognize 
something unique 
something different 

about these photons 

that they do not seem 

of natural light 

they seem more 

a techno-signature 

a techno-signature 

from that sunrise 

long ago on a far off world 
from that Sunday morning 
when a dreamer 

was wandering in the Pines 
with a laser 

made into a pen of the sky 
through his dreams 


** 


- 8/2/2023 


136. 


Think of it 

see it 

through a vision 
raindrop upon a rose 


KE 


- 8/4/2023 


137. 


Living shadows 

of living Suns 

eclipse of time pulsations 
ethereal diodes 

wires of psycho-static air 

I can feel the illumination 
of creation's shadow 

it is breathing 

the sky is blue 

and full of esoteric splendor 


KE 


- 8/3/2023 


138. 


living shadows 

of living suns 

eclipse of timeth pulsations 
eth'real diodes 

wires of psycho-static air 

i can feeleth the illumination 
of creation's shadow 

t is breathing 

the sky is blue 

and full of esot'ric splend'r 


KE 


- 8/3/2023 


- Poem put through Modern English 
to Shakespearean app 


2023 


